Dick was running fast down the hill, trying to
catch up with Bill. He did not see the rock right
ahead of him.

But Sue saw it. "Look out for the rock, Dick/'
she shouted. Dick saw it just in time.

"That saved me a bad fall," he said. "Oh my,
I'm glad I didn't trip on that rock!"

After breakfast Bill took out his new knife and
began to cut a walking stick.

Uncle Jim stopped him. "There's good form and
bad form in using a knife," he said. "It's bad form
to cut towards your hand. The knife might slip
and cut you. It's good form to cut away from you."
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